\u3ci\u3eMadonna\u3c/i\u3e by Sparenberg, David
Volume 2009 Issue 31 Article 19 
7-15-2009 
Madonna 
David Sparenberg 
Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.swosu.edu/mcircle 
Recommended Citation 
Sparenberg, David (2009) "Madonna," The Mythic Circle: Vol. 2009 : Iss. 31 , Article 19. 
Available at: https://dc.swosu.edu/mcircle/vol2009/iss31/19 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by 
the Mythopoeic Society at SWOSU Digital Commons. It 
has been accepted for inclusion in The Mythic Circle by 
an authorized editor of SWOSU Digital Commons. An ADA 
compliant document is available upon request. For more 
information, please contact 
phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu. 
To join the Mythopoeic Society go to: 
http://www.mythsoc.org/join.htm 
Mythcon 51: The Mythic, the Fantastic, and the Alien 
Albuquerque, New Mexico • Postponed to: July 30 – August 2, 2021 
This poetry is available in The Mythic Circle: https://dc.swosu.edu/mcircle/vol2009/iss31/19 
The Mythic Circle #31, pg. 20 
MADONNA
by 
David Sparenberg 
Fruited Madonna of the Earth  
lays naked in a meadow of wild flowers.  
A thousand and one honey bees  
have alighted on her swollen abdomen.  
Like fuzzy, pollinated angels  
they gather in droning chant  
to celebrate the coming of life.  
(Her child will inherit sweetness  
as a power over death.)  
First milk, miniatured to resemble rivers of light,  
is hotly sucked from heavy breasts  
by a smiling sun.  Her  
lips part, in panting breath, as  
her womb, in mantic rapture, opens.  
Another dream of God contracts, is pained with revelation,  
and moistens the virgin beauty  
of her fire-brown eyes.  
Fingers dig and fists clench tight  
compressing threads of grass.  Here  
will grow an altar of vines.  And there  
in leafy mounds  
a pilgrim-shrine to venerate Our Lady  
of purple grapes and gold-red apples.  
